THE 


.SNAR 


$ I along the 24al one Evening walk'd, 
I heard two Voices, but ſaw none that talkd ; 
It being dusk, I endeavour'd to draw near, 
Being Curious in theſe times ſome News to hear : 
When liſtening earneſtly I underſtood 
That they were Perſons near Ally*d in Blood. 
How their Diſcourſe began, I canti't declare, 
But this that follows, is what I did hear. 
Brother, When I your Name and Place did bear, 
* TI ſought the Peoples Love before their Fear, 
And by that Means both Fear and Loyel got, 
From the Rich Ermin to the Ruſlet Coat : 
And now you find what I have oft declared, 
The Yulgar muſt be Loved, - or they?ll be Fear'd: - 
They'll Suffer long, and much, but once Enraged, 
Devouring Flames moreeaſie are Aſſwag'd. ; 
When urg?d paſt Reaſon, they?ll no Reaſon hear, - 
Nor Credit ought, that you can ſay, or ſwear. 
Your Word once broke, none values it all, 
Though Heav'n and Earth for Witneſſes you call : 
Had you, like me, kept on the Vizor ſtill, 
. You with more Eaſe had wrought %em to your Will ; 
But when the Game is by the Huntſman Scar'd, 
*Twere a Folly, if they ſhould Neglect their Guard. 
You know the 7+iſþ I at diſtance kept, 
Who in an Inſtant to your Boſom crept. 
I ſoon diſcern'd how ?gainſt the Hair it went 
For Jriſhmen to {it in Parliament. 
They are obnoxious in their Converſation, 
And ought to be Confin'd to their own Nation ; 
Their Honour is proportion'd to their Sence, 
Their Language, Lying, Oaths and Impudenee, 
With which Accompliſhments they ſervetheir Prince. 
For if they are Jriſ:, * muſt be underſtood, 
Theyre qualified for all that's Great and Good : 
Which with much eaſe all ſober Men may gather, 
By the Succeſs you've had fince they came hither. 
Butifyou'd clear the Miſts before your Eyes, 
' You'd ſee how you are made their Prey and Prize, 
'\ Swallowing with haſte thoſe poiſon*d Notions dpwn, 


; While your poor Flocks for ſafety from youfly, _ 
And in your Boſom Woolves and Typers lie. 
When to defend their Liberty and Laws, 
A needful Sword Unwillingly each draws ; 
And Neighbouring Princes to their Succors come, 
Knowing too well the Cruelties of Rome: 
Witneſs the fatal Engines they prepare 
Againſt their yet intended Maſlacre, 
Their Cauldrons, Gridirons, Bridles, Spits and Swords, 
Envenonyd Shirts, and their Tormenting Cords, 
. Their Boots of Boyling Oyl, Tortures and Racks, 
Their barbarous Prieſts, and the more barbarous Mac's, 
Their Half-Crown Cut-Throats kept three Years in pay 
To help to bear the Burden of the Day. 
Now to be baulk*d in ſuch an Expectation, 
And your Deſigns made publick through the Nation ; 
To be Abandon'd by your Friends and Forces, 
Who all Abominate ſuch Horrid Ceurſes. 
Now to be Queſtion?d for the things yowve Atted, 
Wou'd make a much more Solid Man Diſtratted ; 
And after all for a continnal Curſe, 
To be by one damw'd Fury Tortur®d worſe. 
Now thoſe who in your blindfold Counſels fate, 
May take a Proſpect of their Future State, 
But can no more reſiſt, than alter Fate. 
' Nay, they'd forſake you, and to t'ther run, 
But that of all the World, is him they'd ſhun : 
They hang about you ſtill with fainting Hopes, 


RENT, 
——_ 
4. 
» WER; 5 
£=3H 
J pb 
+ 
hag 
bs 
4 196 
. 
" v2 
\ 
F 
> 
F 


| And Dream each Night of Axes and of Ropes; 


c 


Their Countenance is falPn, and they declare, 
Like Cain, Their Puniſhment they cannot bear. 
Now, Sir, prepare againſt the Day of Trial, 
Yon deal with ſuch as will have no Denial 
I know it ſuits not with your haughty Mind, 
To ſtoop to any thing of Humane Kind : 
But Patience upon Force has oft Been known, 
To be endur'd, though Coveted by none. 
You ſee while others Ruin you prepare, 
Your lf is Headlong falPn into the Snare. 
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Of Prieſts and Mac's, and Sycophants o*th* Gown, 
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